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"j H AD knock’d my latl pip -, out and stept into bed 
It wa< twelve or at leaft pretty man 
When the foangeft conceits found their v.ay to my head 
And raucv began her career. 

My mind ail the day had been thinking of France, 

Her fl-etsand her amijes on-lhore, 

So I dream. d that all nations Hood np for a Di.nce, 
Such a dance as w as ne’er feen before. 

Sardinia, Germany, Pruffia, and Spain, 

Where he foremeft who jigg’a it awav. 

Then England stood up-.biri’. m play e bold rtrain, 
And with Holland they all danc’d the hey, 

Thus join’d hand in hand, they all danc’d in ' a ring, 
France caper’d and kick’d rn the middle, 

But fo quick are. rhe tunes that they (nap every string, 
And break down the bricge of the fiddle, * 

Tho’ the . figure was chang’d they still flourhtT'd their 
I ne’erfaw fuch. work at a ball, (toes 

France took out her Jr.ulf box and turn’d up her nofe 
paying,— 1 Here’s face to face with you ail. 

Then the jumpt, and footed, and frisk'd ittothe Nile 
She then danc’d her best I must own. 

All the company faid (he advanc’d in good style, 

• But again the. flew back to Toulon, 

Such dancirg must poor mortals to Death, 

| remark’d Wat-each strove for renown, 

But Holland declar’d fee was quite out cf breath,. 

And without asking leave he let down, 

P oof Pruffia, fatigu’d was the next to give in. 

The piopofai to finilh the rent, 

.But Spain starting back, faid, <'• if auffia gives in,. 

I’m fur; it is. tune, to give out. 

X dream’d that there must bs an e..:l to the fun, 

And that ro otliff .fear, would-be fhcv/ai 
For at length all other dancers fell off one by oae. 

And kit England and France all alone, 

But again they went to it,, each -cry ’d play, away, 
Come, firlb r, ft? ike i:p to feme tune. 

And Eug’apd’s first step was & vigorous and gay, 
That i thought fhe would leap ever the muon. 

Then fire. dsne’d to the Nile but in Egypt good lack, 
My. dream was .put into a flurry. 

Fiance made a falfe step, , and fell flat cr. her back, 

And I thought fi>e'd net rife in a hu-my 
Then I laugh’d to fee how she fprawl’d on the floor,-, 
When T faw Her kick up both her heels. 

But Rsfsia and Turkey bonne d in at the door, 

And with England Were dancing Scotch reels, 
Weil, I thought i haa got all her steps to a charm, 
Nev, while deeping A erv’d out,— I v « got ’em, 
And 1 gave my poor wif/fuch a thump on the arm. 
That she wak’d tae by flapping ray bottom,, 



